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“Who’s Who" In the Story.

“BATAN" SANDERSON, the
bero. daredevil, gquizotic friend and
minlster of the Goapel

HUGH STIRES,

prodigal and

erimiaal
JESSICA HOLME, the beautiful
bervine, belpless Inp the rush of

events and the privcipal safferer to

a ense of mixed eotity s
MRS. HALLORAN, the camp
oracle
DAVID STIRES, steru. vet for

giving. sud a. the last made happy
by another's unbapploess

THF. i’bl"'i“”‘ the
misunderstund!

HAILELUJAH JONES, the re
liglous faoatlc of shoulders
rests the whole weight of the story

PRENDERGAST, the
false friend, perjurer and thiet

THE SHERIFF, who is vers
much divided between duoty and in
clination

*BIG” DEVLIN, who turns
champlon Instead of prosecutor aft
er the hero's ruce with death

victim of a
ug

w hose

-

Chapter 4 T”‘

f

for David St today

from active business, was

res, who retirmd

I"s mAagnate

the owuner of Its fines: single estate
and of its most important bank From
his scapegrace boyhood Hugh Stires
1ade bimself the subject of an
dlscussion His sodden

 nfter the rumored quar

rel with his father and the asdvent »f
Jessien Holme had furnished the com
munity suffficient material for goasip
The wedding had capped this gossin
with an appropriate cllmax Tongues
had ws . pros and cons
for Hug it had indoced 8 whole
some skepticism of | future

There was an additio eletuent of

i too, in the sito for Jors
who had never vel seen her lover

wonlkl s=ee ber bushand The great
sur on whose tion &l
a4} n s T arrived and
his *rat eriment ul

S 1pelets and Je
ca's | I vision bad me A wur
ng 3] :\' § =

1 he t t t had re
I X &1 he hamdag
p o | —hefor = .
he g b rst g! ¥ f the w
for riv three enrs Hugt
urged agnis I by | wtr
[ (] re 14 I e E
concerning thes And Jessica er]
ed e
in

R s ron o | SlC0 had offered a saerifice to her sen
ae sudy mean ment She hnd promised herself tl
the bishop was y 3 e i e Al g
ing '“_‘ ry Sand the first form ber pew sight shoold be
Ereetin arry Sander - < - -
son. He had officlated bhold should be not bher lover, but her
at his ordinsfion = ‘ih‘.i‘-l- The dea pleased her sense
Is ordinegic X
- a 2 : of romance
Hkedd bim His eyes I y ¢
. T was a sweltering afte romoon, and
took In the simple order of the - : - - : ; 1)
n ot wide s arior P hat i
Hagering with a light tingé of di ol VSR PSSR PAENESmp tandker
chiiels ang MOETRECLIC | fougit valr
proval upon the i . I il BT | l‘ w'r . R R, 1
| 1y s nst the | 1 ! teat e
ner and with 1 de of ques | Iy sgains e I en |‘ "
. the clock = {  bundred palrs
tion upon th at her's fin. | 98 15 a ]
| of exves galloped between two centers
ger, a pl i r ting
: 1 of Interest—the door at whijch the bride
curiously 1 of 1} wior | et | .
ot enter and the ralsed platform nt
ters of lLils nntue [l ame t ""‘{“. 1ld er n T W n
the other end of t where
mind for an Instant s whisper of early ] prayer book in hand in his wide robes
prodigalities and wildnesses which Le"'l;;-- ‘ 11 v 4]
had beard | had L S

.‘l. I““'lv"{‘ i
Bewn"” said the blshop “I've Just cows
from David
from Van 1.t v 2T
geon of \ Ile grewes with 1t
et of the i hs s Ly
mey not be potless

The « i Hugb's call bnd
on Harry's ' cer 110 %sd

“*Thutuk iod e said “Will abe g
to bilm?

The Listiog ! at him curfousiy
for the ox t =eemnad 1
more thun n

“He )

10 be In Awerics next morth
He wlll cowe bere then 1o exnmine and

I..‘q
A

Sl .

Wit she go to Aim ™

perhaps o operate Poor child! It will
be a terrible thing for her if thls last
bope falls her. o, ecspecially now,
when she and Hugh are to make a
match of 1t

Harry's face was turned away, or the
bisbop would have seen it suddenly
startled "To muke a mateh of 1t To
hide the fusb he felt staining his
cheek Harry vent to close the safe. A
something that bhad darkled In some
obscure depth of his being whose exist
ence he had not gunessed was throbbing
ROW to a painful resentment. Jessica
was to marry Hugh!

“A hauodsome fellow—Hugh!™ sald
the bishop “He seems to have ceturn-
ed with a new heart—a brand pluckedq
from the burning. You bad the same
alma mater, | think you told me Your
influence has done the boy good. San
derson!™ He lald his hand kiodly on
the other's shounlder. *“The fact that
¥You were In college together makes
him look up to yov—as the whole par
iah does.,” he added

Harry was setting the combinsation
and did vot answer. But through the
tormoll In bLis brain a satirle voice
kept repeating:

“No, they don't eall me ‘SBatan’
now ™

- - - L] L] L] -

The white house In the sspens was
in gnila attire Flowers—great banks
of bloom—were massed in the hall,
along the stairway and in the window
seats, and wreaths of dellcate fern
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ERMINIE RIVES,

;11.--!'-‘ looked at [ t

door
1 e ignetic self
: ns he stox by the Aow
ers. lils wavis unsmooth
el the glowing dull red
| against nther of the ook he
held RBut Ham son was far
| from feellng the grave. alien figure he
;.'l]'\_"v.',"'t‘d In the past weeks he had
| waged a sillent warfare with himself
bitter beraose repressed  The strar e
new thing that had sprung ap in bim
he had trn merciiessly under
From the th that he loved the |

promised wife of another n quick, fas
tidlons sens~ In bhim recolled abashed
This painful struggle had teen sharp
ened by his Huzlt's uorter

worthlesyness To that rustling assem

blage the man who was to make those
wlemn promises was Davld Stires
fon, who had had his fing, turoed over
Lirz new leaf becomiugly and was now
offering substantlal hostages to good
repute. To him, Harry Sanderson, he
was a flaneur, & marginless gambler In
the futures of his father's fave: and a
woiman's heart

Only & moment Harry stood walting:
then the palm screened musiclans be-
ean the march, and Hugh took his
place, animated and assured, looking
the flushed and expectant bridegroom.
At the same Instant the chattering and
hubbub ceased. Jessica, on the arm of
the old man, erect, but walking feebly
with his cane, was advancing down
the roped lane.

Harry's eyes dropped to the opensd
book. though he knew the office by
heart. He spoke the time worn ad-
Juration with clear enunciation, with
almost perfunctory distinctness. He
did not look at Hugh.

“If any man can show jJjust caunse
why they may not lawfally be joined
together, let him speak or else here-
after forever hold his peace” In the
pause—the slighiest panse—-that turned
the page he felt an insane prompting
to tear off hi= rohes, to proclalm to this
roomful of heated, gaping, fan flatter
Ing homanity that be’ “imself, a min-
Ister of rthe gospel. the celebrant of
the rite, knew “just cause.™

The choking impulse passed The pe-
ricds rolled on  The long white glove
was sllpped from the hand, the ring
put on the finger, and the patr whom
God and Harry Sanderson had jolned
together were kneeling on the white
satin priedien with bowed heads on-
der the final Invocation As they knelt
choir volces rose.

sense of

By HALLIE

Author of
“Hearts Courageous.”™ Ete.

them
Stires
Ind. e period

It w not loug bef
EAS

came

volces and of carrlag
around the corner «
for the
One by one he heard the
down graveled dri
chime of volees talking togethe
ry could distinguish H
—and at leagtl
of the g
The east
servants wh
the cut flowers

reception was

A st
sr—Hur

ih's volos

the

gquiet tolid him the
1&=18 Were gona

room was ecmpty save f

t of the dais. fallen frou
Jesslea's shower He pleked
this up, abstractedly smelled It

nd drew

rgueL

T

the stetn through his

He heard volees in the 1

opening the d he e&n

e room sat old David Stires In

his wheel chalr opposite his son e
_— was deadly pale,

K'."} — apd his  ferce

j“ ‘. ',""f;\'l eyes bLlazed (ke
wi) \/ fire tn tinder
';‘: , -‘\‘\ | And what a
(.," ~ ! ‘) L Hugh Not Lthe
i Nt ibdlole iy Eny
e 7__‘a_'_'J_ \ prodignl Harry
. ‘\\y--' o, had Eknowu in
the past nor the

fiushed

gfl MOTLL

bride
7 of a half
\i bourago! ltwas
e i \- & cringing, a
pr St bangdog Hugh.
with a slinking
dread In the
. face.a irembling
of the bands. a
tense eXpectn
tion In the pos-
Jessica to a com  ture The thin
wmon thief ™ line across nis
brow was a livid pallor [is eyes lift-
ed to Harry's for an instant, then re
turned In a “Ind of fascination to a
slip of paper on the desk, on which his
father's forefinger rested. !lke a nnail
Cransfixing an animate nfamy
“Sanderson,” said the old man o a
low, hoarse, unnatural volee, “come in
and shuat the door God forgive us!
We have married Jessica to a common
thief!
whom | have forgiven beyond all reck-
enlug. has forged my name to a draft
for £5.000™

“We have married

-Chapter 9 ?J

OR a moment there was

dend slleave [n the
room.  Harry's breath
caught in his throat,

and the old man's eye
again lmpaled the bhap-
Jess son.  Hugh threw up his head
with ap atempt at jauntigess, but

with fartive apprehension in every
muscle, for he could not soive the look |
he saw on his fatbher's face, and sald:

Hugh, my son, my only child, ,

frick for him to round on me ke this
I'll pay hlm off for it some Ume |
dot't see that it's anybody else’s busi-
ness but ours anyway,” he continued,
with & suriy glance at Harry,

Harry bhad been staring at him, but
with n vistion Mirned curionsly back-
wi'd—a vislon that seemed to wsee
Hugh standing at a cirpetéd dais in a
flower hung room. while his own volre
gaid out of a Iurid shadow, “Wilt thoun
bave this man to be thy wedded buos
band™-

“Stay. Sanderson,” sald the old man;
then turning to Hogh, “Who advance

¥ou money ot this and promised to
*hoid 1ty "
“Dr Moreguu™

“He profited by 1t

“He got his mar~'»
lenly

“How much margin d!d he get?

“A thousand.”™

“"Where Is the rest?™ David Stires'
yoice was like a whip of steel

Hugh hesitated a8 moment He bad
etill a few h'mdreds In pocket. but he
did not mention thém

*1 used most of it
1 [ 3% -

I-hand a few

uein=

“Delits of bopor, I presume?™

Hugh's sensibility quivered at the
flerce, grating lrony of the Inquiry

“If v« d Yeen more decent with
spending moner.” he sald with a flare
of whe old offr “I'd have been
all r Ever ] came hopme
¥ kept me  strapped 1 was
as! ned] to stiek P any more of my
friends A f course 1 conldn't bor
ow Ir

"Azhnmed™ exclalmed the old, man
wi reh ster: - “Sou are with
out the deceney of sha if you were
' e of feq it you would not
Tt h !

Hugh t} he saw a8 gllmmer
throg il oud. Jessicn w
his anchor to windwand What hurt
hi ! ] urt her He would pull
h il

Ay he sald "iI's done, and
there's no g 1 ng such a row
n - It She’s my wife and she™ll
stand by mwe I iy else dows!

No oné 1« sween such a look on
David Stires’ face as came to it now
n yid biage of fury and righteous
scorn that barned 1t ke 8 brand

“You lmpudeut bl gunrd! You
drmg my name in the gutier and they
ry to trude on my self respect and
Jessloa's af You thought you

. s a
would take It ugerourself and 1 would

be none the wiser! And If T did find
It outl you counted on my love for the
poor, deluded girl you have married
to wake we condone your eriminality
lo ure wmyself, o admit the sig
nature and shield you from the couse
You lmagine Lecause you
{ o that you cnn do this thing
I still go on as bwlore Do you
i} w consider Jessica ¥ | )
b ¢ you have foole d and
'r nnd me and married bher
Hl g~ & her now to n caught

thief. a cowtmmor £
In the thoug were darting
through Fugh's 1 ere Wns none
now ol regret or of pliy for Jessiea
His fear was the fesr of the trapped

who discerns capture
peanlities In the
; bulisere flashed apon him. He studied
his father with hunted, ealculating
eyes as the old man turned to Harry
Sanderson

nnd
patrolling

s

| epiller

§ CoOussguent

“Sanderson.” sald David Stires once
more in his even, deadly
ch I8 walting in the roomn above this

ISI;(- will not understand the delay

Will yor go to her? Make some ex-

volce, “Jens)

cuse—any you can think of—till 1
come”

Harry nodded and left the rooiu,
shutting the door carefully behind

him, carrying with him the cowering,
belpless look with which Hugh saw

Judge. What to say to bher? How to
say It [He mounted the stair as If a
pack swung from his shoulders. He
paused a moment at the door, then
knocked, tarned the knob and éntered.

There In the middle of the blue hung
room In her wedding dress. with her
bandaged eyes, and her bridal bouquet
on the table, stood Jessica Twilight
was near, but even so all the shotters
were drmwn save one, through which a
last glow of refracted sunlight sifted
to fall upon ".is face. Her hands were
;clns;»-.-.l before her. He could hear her
breathing—the full, hurrled resplration
of expectancy.

Then. while his hand closed the door
behind hlm, a thing unexspected, anom.
alous, happened—a thing that took him
|8 utterly by surprise as If the solid
'floor had yawned before him Slim

fingers tore away the broad encireling
|bandage She started forward. Her
arms were tlung about his neck.
| “Hugh. Hugh! she cried My bus-

band™

The paleness was stricten suddenly
 fromi Harry's face An odd, dazed
,eolor, & flush of mortification, of self
' reproach, flooded It from chin to brow.
- Despite bhlmself he had felt his lips
‘molding to an suswering kiss benesth
ber own. Fe drew a gasping breath,

bis hand nervously eaught the bandage,
replaced It over the eyes and tied it

tightly, puttlng down her protesting
hands.

*'Oh, Hugh."” she pleaded, “not for a
moment—not when | am so happy!
 Your face is what I dreamed It must
pe! Why did you make me walt so

long? And | ecan see, Hugh! I ecan

™ sald Hugh sul

hlmself left alone with his lmplacable

“Hugh, Hugh!™ she oried

band 1™

MYy Mus-

him. His tongne cleaved to the roof
of hla mouth. Not only had the pain
ful contretemps nonpluted and

ma yed him; vot only had it heightened

. of

| that

dis- |

and horrified the realization of what
she must presently be told—it had |
iakl a carcviess hand upon his own
secrel, touching it with an almost vul-

gar wockery
Instant

It had overthrown in an
the barricndes he had been pil-
The pressure of those lips on his
hn o to the fnrthest re
cesses of hls nature a great wave wileh

Lng

1 coursine

dikes nor locks might ever agaln forbid

“What a r goose you are!”™ she
aald “The light dida't hurt them—In
deesd, T Culy to think, Huogh!
Your wife will have her sight i po
and tell your father. He will be walt
ing to know™

Harry o » some Incobervut reply

He was perately anxh to got
awny | wught was a soar! of tat
ters threaded by one lueld pur 1o
spare her coming sell abasemment this
sarlonie huym on

He st from the room and

down the stalr

, Fﬂ'ﬁ:‘:é"'}::ﬁ;—d]

! 1\ a3
T,
= Chapter
&M p— 5

e foot of the
Paused, drawing a deep
breath as If to Hft a
weight of air. He need
ed o get his beariogs, to
win back a meusure of
culimness
Hugh
His bhead was

fartively and

<.
6 <

Huarry

stailr

~ B~
RYCY
A bhw

the I
he went

stood there came from
low u, and
slinkingly, as
though dre even a casual regand
Hi¢ bat from the rack,
passed out of the house and was swal
lowaed up In the dusk. David Stires
had followed his son into the hall, e
answered the gloomy question in Har
ry's eyes

“He Is gone,” be sald, “and 1 hope to
heaven | may uever face
agnin!™ Then slowly feebly he
ascended the stalrs

Ten, fiftesn minutes passed, aod old
David Stires re-entered the room, went
feebly to his wheel chalr and sat down

“I bave told her.” he sald presently
i a broken volce, “You are kind, 8an
derson, very kind. God help us!™

“What has God to do with It? fell
a volee behind them Harry faced
about. It was Jessica as he had first
seen her In the upper roum with the
bandage across her eves

't has God to do with 1% she

repeated fn a hard tone. “Perhrps Mr

rary

ling

suatched his

see his

and

Sanderrn can tell us. It 1= in his
Hne ™

“Plense™— sald Harry,

He could not have told what

would have asked though the accent
was almost one of entreaty. The harsh
satire touched his sacred calling, Com-
Ing from her lips It affronted at once
his religions Instinet and his awakened
love. It was all he sald. for he stopped
wnddenly at sight of her face, pain
frosted, white as the folded cloth.
“Oh.” she sald. turning toward the
volce, “1 remember what you sald that
night right here in this very room—
that you sowed your wild oats at ecol
lege with Hugh—that they were *n tidy
crop” Yon were strong, and he was
weak. You laed, and he followed
You were ‘Satan Sanderson’ abhot of
the Saints, the set In which he learned
gambling. Why. it was In your rooms
| that be played his first game of poker
He told me s0 himself! And now he
has pone to he an outeast, and yon
lmnd in the pnipit In a enssock, gon
| the Rev. Henry Sanderson! Yom help-
ed to make him what he has become!
Can you undo 17
Harry was looking ar her with a
stricken countenagce. He had no an-
awer ready The wave of confusion
that had, submerged him when he had

“l1 am not excusing Hugh now,”
went on wildly. “He has gone beyond

the Inveterate
Volce of con-
! 8clience that
spoke. "1 have
| been decelving
' myselfl. | was my

e —

oF that kiss from my lps—the Liss -
& forger, of my hasband!™

The old man groaned. *1 didn't
know he had seen her™ he sald belp
lessly. *“Jessica, Hugh's sin Is not San.
derson’s faule:”

In her bitter words was an Injustice
RS passionate as her pain. but for her
life sha could not help it She ras a
woman wreached and torn. tortured
beyond control, numb with anguish

To Harry Saanderson her words fell
with a wholly disproportionate vio
lence. It had mever occurred to him
that he bimself had been Individually
and actively the cause of Hugi's
downfall. The deccusation pierced
through the armor of self esteem that
he bad llnked and riveted with habit
The same paln
nind that bad
spurrad him on
long ago
night to the ad-
mis=lon she had
Beard had start-
el to new life n
bared, a scath
ed. n rekindling
Ein

“it Is all true,
he sald. It was

"

blone
blow om thg hard clay

brother's k"'l'[h‘rf-“"‘""' cred
I see I now.™

Ehe did not eatch the deep compunce
tion In the judiclal utternnce She
steod ap instant quivering, then turn
feeling blindly for the door,
swept from thelr sight.

White and

u pon

ed and

breathiess, Jessica climb

el the stalr. In ber room she took a
key from drawer and ran swiftly
to the attie studio. She unlocked the
door with huarried fingers. tore the
wrappings from the tall white figure
of the prodigal son arnd found
heavy mallet. She Hfted this with a
| ber strength and shower=d blow apon

1
1

|
|

|

blow on the hard clay, her face and
halr and shimwering train powdered
with the white dust, til! the statue lay

on the floor, a heap of tumbled frag
ments
. . - - - - -

Fateful and passionate as ihe scene
In the lbrary had been, her golng left
A pall of slience In the room, Harrs
Sanderson looked at David Stires with
paie Intentness,

“Yei | would have given my llfe,
he said In a low volee. “to saave her
thix'

Something I the tone caught the old
man  He glaveed up

“1 never . smed.” he sald slowls
“1 never gaecssod that you loved her
to0.®

But Harey had not heard He did
not ¢ven know that he had spoken
alow!

David Stires turned his wheel chalr
to the Korean desk, touching the bell
ias he Ald 8o He took up the drafi

he | |

and put 1t Into his pocket. He [Pressed
& spring; a panel dropped and dlseloss
& hidden drawer, from which he too!
a crnckling parchment It was the
will agninst whose signing Hdarry had
pleaded months before In that
room. The butier entersd
“Witnesz my signature, Blake™ he
sald nnd wrote his name on the lnsat

Bame

page. “Mr. SBanderson will sign with
you."
- L] - - L] - -

An hour later the fast express thnat
bore Jessicn and David Stires was
shrieking across the long skeloton rafl.
road bridge. a dotted trall of fire
agndnst the deepening night

Chapter 7 .

L

ARRY SANDERSON as
bhe walked slowly back
from & long ramble o

knlckerbockers and Nor
folk jacket over the hills
was oot thinking of the
sights and sounds of the pleasant even-
Ing. He bad tramped miles since sun-
down and had retorned as he set out,
gloomy, unrequited, a follower of bhaf-
fied gquest
Set back from the streel in a wide
estate of trees and shrubbery stood a
great white porched house. Not a
ilght had twinkled from it for nearly a
year. The little city had wondered at
first, then by degrees had grown lndif-
ferent. The secret of that prolonged
honeymoon Harry Sanderson and the
bishop alone couid have told, for the
bishop knew of Hugh's criminal act.
He was named executor of the will

he locked in his own breast as did
Harry Sanderson, each thinking the
other ignorant of it

mﬂudﬂbmh&m
‘he had formed of the letters of her
ln each memory of he feit

no less brilliant, though more inscruta-
I ble: not less popular, save perhaps to
the parish beresy hunter, for whom he

had never cared a straw. But beneanth
the surface a great change had cowe to
! Harry Sanderson.
| Tonight as he wended his way past
|the house in the aspens, throngh the
clatter nnd commotion of the evening.
{there was n kind of glaze over his
whole face—a shell of melancholy

Tomorrow began Harry's summer
vacation. and be bad planned =
month's pedestilan outing through the
wide mmnch valleys and the farther
ranges. and this should set him ap
aguin.

Now. bowever, ns he walked along
he was bitterly absorbed in thongats
other than his own needs [He passed
more than one #cquaintance with a
stare of nonrecognition Ouve of these
was the bishop, who turned an Instant
to look 2fter him. The bishop had seen
that look freqguently of late and had
wohdered If It betokened physienl il-
ness or mental anquiet More than
ounce be had remembered, with a sigh
the old whisper of Harry Sanderson's

carly wildness. But he knew youth
and [ts lapsesa, and he liked and re
spected him. Only two dayvs before,

on the second anniversary of Harry's
ordination, be had given him for his
sliken watch guard n little gold cross
engraved with his name and contaln
Ing the date

At a crossing the sight of n knot of
people on the opposite slde of the
Street awoke Harry from his abstra
tion. They had gathered around a por
Ipatetic =treet preacher, who was hold
Ing forth In n shrill Beside him
on a short pole hung a dripping gaso
Hne flare, and the hissing fame it bhis
bare head, his thin featores, his loog
hs nnd his bony moving in
vehement gestures. A small melodeon
on four wheels stood beslide him, and
on front paioted in glaring
white letter

volce

hunds

its was

HALLELUJAH JONES
¥uller me that | may speak, and
alter that | have spoken moek on
Job xxi, 3.

From over the way Harry gazed at
the tall, stooplng figure pitllessly be
trayed by the thin alpaca
burned

coat
a brick

ut the

face red from

asceet b

| “Woe to themn that are at case in Zion

| exposure to wind and sun, at the flash-

Ing eyes, the lmpassioned earnestness

y He paused at the curb and lstened
curlously, for Hallelujah Joues with
hiz evangelism wmingled a splee of the
2eal of the soclallst In his thinking
the rich and the wicked were mingled
inextricably In the great chastisement
He was preaching now from his fa
vorite text: “Woe to them that are at
ease in Zion."

Harry smlled grimly He

, ways been “at ease in Zion.” He wore

iE!Im]n!llllllﬁ clothes. The ruby In hls

,rln;: would bring whaet this plodding
exhorter would eall a fortune. At this
moment Hede, his dapper Fino chauf
feur, was polishing the motor ear for
' him to take his cool evening spin. That

| very afterncon he had put Into the

l little safe In the chapel study $2000

| In gold which he had drawn, a part for

| his charitles and quarterly payrments
 #nd a pari to take with him for the

! exigencies of his trip, The street evan
gellst over there preaching paradise

! and perdition to the grinning yokels

| often needed a square meal and was

! lncky if he always knew where he
would sleep,

! The thread of his thought broke
The bareheaded figure had ended his
harangue. The eternal fires were bank-

| ed for n time, while, seated on a camp
stool at his melodeon, he proceeded to
transport his audlence to the heavenly
mends of the New Jerusalem

Two, three verses of an old fashiloned
hymn he sang, and after each verse
more of the bystanders, some In real
rarnestness. some in implons hilarity
thouted in the chorms:

had al

i “Palme of victory!
i Crowns of ‘um-y'
I Palma of victory 1 sliall wear™

Harry walked on In a brown study
the refrain rluging through his brain
At the chapel gate lounged his chauf-
feur awalting orders

“Bring the ear round, Hede,” sadd
Harry, “and I sha'n't need yvou after
that tonight. I'l drive her myself.
You can meet me at the garnge. "™

The study was pitch dark. and Rom-
my halted on the threshold with a low.

ominous growl as Harry fumbled for
the elecirlc switch. As he found and
pressed it and the place flooded with

L he saw & figure there, the figure

@ man whe bad been sitting afoue,
beside the empty hearth, who rose,
shrinking back from the sudden bril-

Hancy.
It was Hugh Stires.
(To Be Continued.)
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